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Tal. You rogue, hcrcs Lime in this Sack too, there is no thine 
but rogcry to be found in villanous manjyct a coward is wb rfc 
then a cup ofSack with Lime in it. A villanous Coward, gothy 
wayes old/.%r,^, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpo the face ofthe earth, then am I a fliet. 
ten Herring : there Hues not three good men vnhangdinEB». 
land.and oncof theraisfatte, and growesold ',God helpethc 
wbilc,abad world I fay :I would I W’crc a Weaucr,! could fin» 
Pfalmcs,or any thing. A plague of all Cowards, I fay ftill. 
Prin. How now Wolfacke, what mutter you? 

Tdf. AKingsfonne? ifl doc not beat thee out of thy Kino- 
dome with a dagger of Lath, and driuc all thy Subieftes afore 
thcclikea flockcofWild-g<cfc,lleneuer weare haire on my 
face«iore,y€>u Prime 

Prifi. Why you horfon round man,what’s the matter? 

Fal. Arcyounota Coward?anfwerc meto that,andF «/»0 
there. 

Prm. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me Coward, by the 
Lord lie flab thee. 

pal. I call thee Coward? lie fee thee damnde care Icallthee 
Cowardjbut I would giue a thoufandpound I could run as fall 
as thou canft. You arc (Iraight enough in the lhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc: call you that backing of your 
fricndcs?a plague vponfiich backing : giue me them that will 
face mc.Giue me a cup ofSack.I am a rogue if I dr unke to day. 

Pri. Ovillainc, thy lips arcfcarfc wip’d finecthoudrunkft 
laft. Fal. All’s one for that. Hedrinks^- 

A plague of all Cowards ftili fay I. 

Trin. Whats the matter? 

Fal. Whatsthc matter?hcrcbefGureofvs,hauctancath()ii“ 

faod pound thisirorning. 

Prm. Whereisit?/4c%',whcreis it? 

Falf. W here is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poorcfourcofvs. 

7n«. What, a Hundred man? , 

Fal. I am a roguc,ifI werenot atLalfe {word, with adozco 
of them two hourcs together. 1 hauc feaped by myracle. i 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through^* 
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Henry the fourth, 

Hofe my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword hackt 

like a band-favv,ecce/^»i»»a. I ncucr dealt better fince I was a 

man,al would not doc. A plague ofall cowardsjet them fpakcj 

if they fpcake more or IclTc. then truth, they are villaincs^ and 
thefoanes ofdarkneilc. 

S|pcakc,fics, how wasit: 

Pefi. We fourcfetvpon feme dozen. 

Sixteenc,atleafl:, myLord. 

And bound them., 

Pete. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fal. You rogue they were bound, euery manof them, or I 
am a lew elfc, an Ebrew lew. 

Refs. As w c were fharing, feme fixe or feuen frefh nacn fet 
vpon vs. 

FaL- And vnboiind the reft, and then come in the other. 
‘Pri/f. What, fought yce with them all ? 

Falf. All? I know not what yce call all: but if I fought noc 
with fifty of them, lamabanch ofradifli : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old lacks, am I no tw.o 
Icg’d creature. 

Pray God,~you hauenotjmurthcrcd feme of them'. 
Falf, Nay that’s paft praying for, I hauc pepper’d two of 
them. Twolanifurcl hauepayed, two rogues in biickrom- 
ilitcs : I telthce what^H^>ifI tell thee a lie, fpitinmy face^cal 
meHorfc : thou knoweft my old wotd : here Hay, andthust 
bore my pointj fourc rogues in Buckrom let driuc at me^ 

Trin, What,foure?thou faid’ft biictwOjCucnnow^ 

Fdf Foure I told thcc fourc. 

Voin ,- . I,. I, he faid foure . 

% Falj, Thefcfourccame alia front, andmainely thrufl at^ej 
Imade ho more adoe, but tooke all their feuen poin 46 in 
Target, thus. 

Princ. Scuen ? why Acre v>r ere but fourc, eucn now- 
Fa/f In Buckrom. 

Poi^v I, fourc, in Buckrome fuites. 

Frlf Seucn,by thefe Hiltes,or I am a Villaine elfe. 

Par/^, Pie thee let him alone, we iliall hauc more anon. 

Falf Doefl thoiihcarcmeH^? 

Prin, 1 and thee too, Fdf. 
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